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second act he appeared; but with so much grace, agility,
and strength, that the whole audience fell into convulsions
of applause: the men thundered; the kdies, forgetting their
delicacy and weakness, clapped with such vehemence, that
seventeen broke their arms, sixty-nine sprained their wrists,
and three cried bravo! bravissimo! so rashly, that they
have not been able to utter so much as no since, any more
than both Houses of Parliament. I do not love to exaggerate,
but the shouts were so loud that they reached Great Russell
Street and terrified Lord Mansfield, who thought the mob
was coming again, and fled to Caen Wood; but, though the
true cause was soon discovered, there is to be a camp in
the Mews every Opera night, and nobody suffered to appear
there, but gagged and handcuffed, for really if people are
at liberty to applaud what they approve, there is an end of
all government!

As folks in the country love to hear of London fashions,
know, Madam, that the reigning one amongst the quality
is to go after the Opera to the lottery offices, where their
Ladyships bet with the keepers. You choose any number
you please; if it does not come up next day, you pay five
guineas; if it does, receive forty, or in proportion to the age
of the tirage. The Duchess of Devonshire in one day won
nine hundredpounds. General Smith, as the luckiest of all
mites, is of the most select parties, and chooses the numeros.
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Berkeley Square, Dec. 19, 1780.

I CANNOT leave you for a moment in an error, my good
Sir, when you transfer a compliment to me, to which I have
not the most slender claim; and defraud another of it,
to whom it is due. The friend of Mr. Gray, in whom
authorship caused no jealousy or variance, as Mr. Main-eded
